
snatched in doorways and areas of desertedhouses.

Ghapter I.
Promised that He Would Never Leave

His Sister.
Less than fifteen years ago the. McCarthyslived In Montgomery street, in

comfortable circunjstances. Michael Me.
CArtby. the father, was a clerk in the
omce 01 wivvjer .juuu -uiigve. in- an

worry and hardship carefully away from
his wife until suddenly he brought theworstof calamities upon her by his
death. He left her with a small supply of
money and two little children, who had
been named Charles and Mamie.
To educate her children properly and to

eke out her slender means, Mrs. McCarthy
took up dressmaking. As time went on

Charles was able to help his mother. He
grew into a big stalwart fellow, full of
ambition and energy. At nineteen he was

working In a gas manufacturing plant. His
chief desire and his mother's was to keep
all trouble from pretty little Mamie. Life
was to be math? easy for her, no matter
what might come to the other two. They
had known what poverty was for some

years, but beyond the struggle of comTinHlIni,i.-IH, 1,^,. cojin,.l.>infr.o AFdmlo'. Hfo

was laid In pleasantness. The first real sorrowshe knew was the death of her mother,
fifteen mfcnths ago.
"Never lose sight of your sister, Charlie,,

until she Is married," were the last words
that Mrs. McCarthy spoke. They sank
deep into the heart of the girl's brother,
and he has struggled to be faithful to his
trust.

Chapter H.

She Became His Dear Little Housekeeper.
After the hiotlierts death the boy and

({irl moved to Xo. 58 Gouverueur street.

Mamie wag a little over fifteen, tall, slight,
with black hair ami large black eyes.a
sweet, domestic, dependent. clinging
creature, made to be petted anrf loved. She
entered with a pride thai almost drowned
her sorrow Into the rofji "f housekeeper.
Sh planned to save out of the pittance her
brother was able to earn. She made out
bills 4f fare clrlefly feiaarkablp for the

htnoun of money entailed.
"ft . "jrs sln"'^ at her work."

says her brother, "and i;i her spare hours
she used to read.'"
The girl mixed but little with the girls iff

the neighborhood, although, from the wav
every one speaks of her, it is' evideut tliat
she made friends as easily as any amiable,
pretty young girl might. She busied herselfwith her plans and her housekeeping t
until the <'hrlstmaS of 1$0G.
"Our Christmas was happy." said Charles

Mef'nrrtiy. "but the New Year brought us
plenty or misery.

It was not ld'ng until the- factory -cut
down Its force of workers, rfnd McCarthy
was thrown otlt. The byy was brave; he
was also steady. He had always managed
to get work. There was no reason that he
<-m 1<1 see in the beginning why ho should
doubt the futnre. His sister encouraged
him. She prepared meals that rivalled the
others, not for their excellence, but for
their cheapness.

It seemed to Charles McCarthy, however,
that his sister grew paler and weaker day
by day. He redoubled his efforts to trud
work. He picked up a Job here and another
there. He managed to buy food. He looked
>t? ids sister and he knew that she needed
all be could give hot. *

FVenirntif lv the odrt nlendert to he allowed
to do something.
"But I couldn't lot her." explained

Charles McCarthy. "It would have killed
her. and she was the only friend I had. I
wanted to keep her but now I am not
lorry she has been taken from nie."

Chapter III.

All Tnc't Household Goods Went for
Something to Eat.

Bare and more bare grew the rooms at
No. 68 Gouverneur street. There had been
tame' clothing once, but clbthing may representfood. A ragged heap of It went for
twenty-five cents. Tables, chairs, bedding,
the bed itself followed. The stove was left
to the last, but what was the use of a stove
when there was nothing to cook 011 It?
Three weeks ago the landlord of the

Oouvemenr street tenement evicted the McCarthyteuants because they couldn't pay
their rent.
The brother and sister had no household

goods to pack, and ten minutes later thev
were in the street, goiug.where? Well,
they didn't know themselves. Even then'
young McCarthy had no fear for himself,
nut only for "Maine," as he called her. &e
persuaded her to spend a night at Mrs.
Coogan's and a night at Mrs. Connelly's.
These people are poor tenement house lodgers;their rooms were filled to overflowing.

P|RA(

TO BE C<

On the third night Mamie McCarthy shared
her brother's wanderings in the streets.
They slept on benches and In darkened

doorways. Sometimes it rained; in fact, it
rained more often than it was clear, and
their clothes living 011 them, pitifully damp
and chill. This was bad for Mamie, and
her food .was worse. For the most part the
brother and sister dug it with their own
hands out of ash barrels and gutters.
Night after night they were driven from

one poor place of shelter to another. Once
tlioy found a dar;< -hallway. it was a
naven, and in It the girl slept peacefully,
resting her head upon her brother's coat.
One day the girl's dinner was a banana,
the gift of a kind-hearted Italian pedler.
Later from some saloon a plate of greasy
soup-Was sfraHoCcfd between them.
A royal feast, that remains to-day in the

mind of Charles McCarthy, consisted of
two sandwiches and a glass of milk. It
was the last meal he can remember till the
Carters gave him and ills sister shelter.
On Wednesday, July 28. it poured rain.

II wasn't an unpleasant rain, even for
thoso indoors, but Mamie and her brother
walked in it and sat in it and soaked in It.
They spent the night in it.

Ghapter IV.
Good Luck That Game Too Late to

Save the Girl.
A week ago last Wednesday Charles McCarthyhad a bit of luck. He told Mamie

of it, an hour after it came to him, with
tears of joy in his eyes. He had met Mr.

')J/|
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Mamie McGarthy and Her Bro
Although after weeks of slow stnrrath

woman and her brother found friends who
in Brooklyn, the girl's stomaeh was unab
in asronv. The Journal will nrevent her

Carter.. an, <jhL. friend of hhi-nreifaev. whohadlent. him $" With it lie plfccurfd a
little robin or. the top floor of the tenementat Xo. 293 Madison street. It nfeaqt
shelter for M:rniie. To Jacob Syrken,. the
landlord, lie paid 9$ rem for the month, j
In this cheeriest room tile brother' ami"
sister lived for a few days. Mamie was
mover seen by the ptheif 'tenants.? df-hey
lived as before 011 what scraps they eewtd
find until suddenly luck came to tlieni
agaios They received an invitation to
visit the Carters,at No. *507 ^'olnmbJ^..;
street. Hjopkljrp.
Mr. Carter called for rhem himself and

paid the fare of the brother and sister
across the Bridge- to his poorly fdrntshed.
one-story frame house. Before fh'ej girl
accepted the invitation it was notlpedi thijt
she hesitated. At" last she confessed to
Mr; Carter's little daughter rhat she intd
lie ivniit Or tn svi out in'. 'Phis was tile
reason -that ike other tenants in M'a^liSon
srreet had aedfeed.v kj|(!wn 6f Iter existence.
On Satunluy, pale mid ;>vnp. >1 ;inrh .\Jc<'artliy. arrived at the Carters' humble littleboiue. To-inorrow she wllf leave It In a

bare pine coffin.
On Saturday night, the first time in

weeks, the starving, delicate girl had wh'rit.
can be called a decent meal. Only a fewhoursafter she feil violently ill. Nothing
had been said of hunger until a doctor was
summoned to diagnose the case. A few
questions, and lie pronounced the dread, the
almost impossible word, "starvation."

In tin- < to roller's certificate Mitmlef McCarthys. death is attributed to acute peritonitis,superinduced by privntion. exi*>su'neand a lack of propef nourishment.
Her; character was above reproach.
All dav long yesterday, in-threadbare coat

and colluriess shirt.' Charles McCarthy sat
flu* Ti + fl« altotifr rvhprt» hi SI

Sled. It seemed a mockery to offer him.
consolation, till suddenly he cried out:
"If she lias to be burled in Potter's Field

It will kill me! Yet. what shnll I do?" he
asked pitifully.
Some one told the boy that the New York

Journal had offered to bay his sister's funeralexpenses. He broke down completely
at the news. "Mow. thank God. I know
that she can rest in peace," ho cried, while
the great tears coursed down his cheeks.
The funeral will take place to-day at the

Holy Cross Cemetery. Flatbush, at 3
o'clock. »

iersiiPMsli OUT.
Con tin iie«l from First Page.

Alaska the Richest Part of the Glohe
I ajso find that Alaska Is by far the richestpart of the globe, having more gold and

silver to the man. wlioman and child, much
more, than any other political division of
the earth. And, as Horace Greeley once

said of Nevada: "Its mountains, should be
a great place for gold and silver, as they
do not look as if they could be used for

^\W

A Sea Rover
of To-day.

A few days later went aboard
the schooner again and told the watchmanthat he had agreed upon terms for

the purchase of the- boat with Mrs. Johnsouand would begin to get ready for sea

at pnco. two men-were seui uuuuu w

tend the sails and place everything In

readiness; provisions were stored away
and in n surprisingly short time the

was all ready for her voyage,
except for her cargo.
One night .r and a man he had

hired came- on board and told the
watchman he had bought the boat and had
come to take possession/ The watchman
refused to surrender his charge, but
: ., who is strong as an ox, and knows
all the tricks of wrestler and * * *

DNTINUED

ther, Worn Out and Starving.
in In New York this orphaned young
offered*" them a humble shelter and food

le to receive the nourishment, and she died
being buried in a pauper's grave.

<iay4bi»g- <.

Wediave not as yet met eltlier of the allegedterrors Of Alaska.rain and mosquitoes.If we except a little spurt nhd
dash of hail and snow that slid down out
of a white cloud that enveloped us for «n

hour on the 25th, we have had nothing
at a'I hut the bluest pf Mug skies. As for
iifsqnitbos. we have il'it" sueu or h.eard.anythingof the sort.although the eager minersa each apd..^!! eqpipijfed with a rtoll
Of m.ifttfuitp. netting: Wf have not snffemtfrom anything hi the way of weather.We bide away in .Hie shade all dfty.
We uvoil Id suffer from the heat !f we did
not. 'being more than' usually warmly elad
In preparation for the work-ffiefbre us. But
thus far the. climate reminds mp of'that, of
AVlsoonSin. Midday ts-.fts hot as midday In
the streets -of 'fi'oSton, Ishbtxld say.
Of course, i eon Id sivje you the exaet

figures front the thermometer In the mens-
Ttres" of he:Tt and cold as taken hourly by
officers of'the slrip; but yon may or may
not know that ypu get but a poor idea in
this way. A day as oold as a Dakota day
of Jike thermometer measure in Florida Is
widely different from the same measure In
the humid South. An hour of certain
tolerable' Dakota weather, dry and crisp,
would be utterly intolerable in moist uregoii.

-Vo Reindeer or Dokn Yet.

We must dispel the old notions of reindeerand Santa Claus, as they have come

(lovyn to us In picture books of the past.
We have as yet seen nothing of reindeer,
Santa Claus or smiling little dogs in harnesswith tossing tails wagging high up In
the air. The only dogs, except a few Very
small and ugly ones, are those along with
us. And they are cross, lop-eared, ugly
and sneaking to look upon with their tails
between tlrelr legs and with a cross and
sullen look in the eye.

Alas! how we. are smashing our ideas.
Some dust, some dust, in all our Ideas,
and, alas! for the day when we must see

this same dust spilling out. The vegetationalong here is a perfect surprise. I see

plaifts us high as my knee In every gar-
den, and a garden in every Indian door-
»»wl Pnhhnn'n tnrnlriB. tremendously

large leaves of lettuce, and onions.

Yesterday I attempted to take a walk
nt the outskirts of a village.all Ylle villagesup here are post offices, and, as the
Mexico Is the mall steamer, we must stop
nt each one of the few posts and remain
some t'nie.and on stepping off the plank

.OA
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sidewalk I sank almost to my knees In
rich soil and moist mosses. I threw out
my hands and caught a clump of bushes
and found my hand stinging from nettles.
The nettles were higher than my head, although,not a hundred yards up the steeps
of stone, all the fire wood lay in banks of
snow, some that had laid there, maybe, a

thousand years. Any one who knows anythingabout soil can see how rich It must
be here in Alaska to send up such rank
vegetation here right on the edge of the
snow. I have seen a great many wild
flowers, also tame ones, along here from
the dooryards of officers and Indians alike.

Indians Like Chinamen.
As for the Indians, they look something

like Chinamen, especially the women, particularlyabout their eyes. They are short,
fat, but far from repulsive to look upon.
They are Very clean, and said to be to some

extent Christians both in practice and profession.Their towns are quite as orderly
-A l- -' ^hAiiona

US must- Ul lilf nunc mill, iui.n

look the same, and but for the totem poles
you would not know the difference. They
are the most peaceful of all Indians, and
by fnr the most Industrious nnd civilized I
have ever encountered. For example, some

of Father Duncan's famous community on

Annette Island became dissatisfied with the
management of affairs last year and went
apart by themselves and built a saw mill,
nnd without a hand or word of help from

any white man. They operate the mill entirely,sell lumber, send In bills, collect
them and go right along. It is said they
are getllng rich. I have not found any of
them In skins as In the picture books.
They are dressed, and well dressed, too,
just like white people either In Boston or

New Orleans. Some of the children are
barefooted, but as a rule, the youngest of
them have shoes. I have not yet seen a

pair of moccasins or a skin of any sort.
Nor have we us yet encountered a single
beggar.

TUBS INDORSE WARING.

A Grateful Washerwoman Sounds the
Praises of the Street CleaningCommissioner.

Commissioner Waring was very proud
yesterday. And with reason, for he learned
that even the washwomen are praising the
street's he keeps so clean. Colonel Waring
made public this' extract from a letter he
had received from a taxpayer:

I" complained to Ay washwoman about gome
linen that was not Just us it ought to he. She
said; "If you had lived in New York before
Colonel Waring cleaned the streets and did away
with the dirt remaining for weeks In the streets
aud ash barrels standing around, and the dirt
dying up and dirtying everything, you would
not kick now if Just once something is not as

wldte as snbtv."
She said: "New York is a perfect paradise

now as compared with what it was. I ami many
others have often sut down und cried our eyes
out when, after a hard day's washing, the
whole linen got soiled again when It was hung
up to dry. That was uo unusual thing then,
while nowadays it is very rare, und there is
always some special reason if a piece of linen
gets soiled on the line."

CORONER STOPS FUNERAL.
Detains the Corpse and Starts an InquiryInto a Carefully Sup"pressed Fatality.
Atlautic City, X. J., Aug. 6..A decided

sensation was caused here to-day when CoronerMcLaughlin held up a funeral eortege
that was on its way to the train, forced the
return of the corpse and incidentally
brought to light an accident that occurred
two days ago at the Luray, a leading hotel,
news or wuicn nuu ueeu careruuj' suppressed.
Wednesday a descending elevator caught

and terribly crushed the head of Robert
Lee Willis, the porter of the hotel. Withoutany notification to the authorities he
was removed to the city hospital, where he
died a short time later.
To-day an attempt was made to remove

his body to his home in Maryland. Coroner
McLaughlin heard of it, and, meeting the
funeral on the street, f9roed the hearse
driver to return the corpse to the hospital.
He then hastily empanelled a jury and held
an inquest, which was continued until tomorow.
The Coroner threatens to cause the arrestof Superintendent Rochford, of the

VjHjr nuopiuu.

REAL ESTATE BOOMING.
Usually Summer time means death

to real estate specnlatlon. Not so

this season. A "want" (lft words.
30 cents) In the Journal's "Want"
Supplement to-morrow will show
you where business Is to he found.

MBLJ
Tragic Fate of a

Young American,
He could not understand his continuous

defeat. Then a terrible suspicion came to
him. One night he brought a guest with
him, and both Joined In the game.
IU-luck still waited at the gay lawyer's

elbow. Near dawn he was hundreds to the
bad. When he left the house the guest
whom he had taken there displayed one of
the discarded decks which he had brought
away.
They were crooked. had been

swindled. But he must never tell of It. He
held liis peace, a night or two later, uiuuday,May 24, returning home at 11 o'clock,
he found the house still. Going to his
room he wrote a note to Dr. .

resident physician at the Columbia
Hospital, and dispatched It by a *
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RECKLESS DRIVER
IS NOW IN JAIL.

Journal's Crusade Against
Bicycle Haters Bears

Fruit,

$50 FINE FOR HEALEY.

Ran Down Mrs. Berry LastTues-
day, Was Tried in Special

Sessions Yesterday.

;; To the Cycling Public.
Report any accident to a cyclist "

i, resulting from the recklessness or ,,

" malice of a driver to ,,

;; THOMAS G. FENNELL,
The Journal's Bicycle Attorney,

,, Room 79, Tribune Building. ,,

" N. B..Bring names and addresses ,,
'' of eyewitnesses. "

ii

In inflicting: this punishment, we

hope it will operate to restrain
reckless driving:. It is not because

"v y\ ^
Mrs. Elizabeth Berry.

For recklessly running down Mrs.
Elizabeth Berry, a bicyclist, Thomas
Healey, an expressman, was fined $50
In Special Sessions yesterday. In default,he went to jail for twenty days."*"

you ure ho much more criminal than
others, lint you have been tried and
convicted.
If it becmes neossary, tills Court

will lock such violators up when
they infringe so grossly on the
rights of others on the streets. Expressmenhave no exclusive right to

the streets, and we shall impose
heavier tines if we find it necessary.

.Justice Hinsdale in sentencing Driver

Healey to $50 flue, or in default of that to
twenty days in jail.
Through the persistent efforts of the

Journal and the resolute determination of
Police Magistrate Wentworth and Justices
Hinsdale and Jerome, of the United States
Coprt of Special Sessions, to punish the
reckless drivers who menace cyclists in
Orenter Xew York, a long step forward was
taken vesterduv. when the first conviction
for reckless driving was secured.
William Henley, the defendant, lives at

No. 5o8 East Thirty-sixtli street. He is
only twenty-three years old and drives an
express wagon for a living. The charge, a
technical one of assault, wus brought by
Mrs. Elizabeth Berry, of No. 305 East
Seventy-eighth street. She told the followingstory in court yesterday:

The "Victim's Story.
"I was riding quietly through East Sixty1fourth street last Tuesday night about 9

o'clock. Just as I reached Second avenue
and was about to cross I saw this man
Healey coining along at a furious pace
from the northern side. I sought to avoid
him by turning to one side, but he didn't
seem to try to check his horses or change
his course. In an Instant I was thrown
down and my wheel smashed. A gash was

cut between my eyes, my nose was fractured.and I sustained other bruises. Then
I was led into a neighboring drug store,
and when this man was caught and brought
Knrtlr T IrlonHfiiul hllYl f'

Policeman Fullerton, who arrested Healey.testified that he did not wait an instantto gee how bndly his victim was

hurt, but made strenuous efforts to escape,
breaking away from the officers three times
and slipping out of the rear door of the
drug store when brought back, and runn ng
up three flights of stairs in the tenement
house next door. Fullerton cautioned Healeyabout his reckless speed before Mrs.
Berry was run down.
Henley swore that Mrs. Berry ran into

his wagon and that the occurrence was
caused by her own carelessness. His explanationof the affair was unsatisfactory
to the majority of the court. Justice Hayes,
however, was not inclined to view Henley'soffence as rigidly as Just ces Jerome
and Hinsdale. After listening attentively
to all that Heulev had to say in extenuationof his act, Justice Hinsdale said, in
sentencing him to pay a line of $50, or in

NG
i. n 1

L_ IN TO-IV

default of payment to pass twenty days In I
Jail:

Other Drivers Are Warned,
"In inflicting this punishment on you,

Henley, we hope it will operate to restrain
reckless driving. It is not because you
are so much more criminal than others,
but you have been tried and convicted.
If it becomes necessary this court will 'ock
such violators up when they infringe so

grossly on the rights of others on tne .

streets. Expressmen have no exclusive J
right to the streets, and we shall Impose
heavier sentences if we And it necessary."
Henley had been held In $50o ball for

trial In Special Sessions by Magistrate
Wentworth at the Yorkville Court, as soon
as Mrs. Berry, who had limped Into court,
told her story, corroborated by Policeman
Fullerton, the next morning. Healey was
not able to pay the $50 fine, and went to |
jail to begin his twenty days' sentence In '

lieu of It. Mrs. Berry may be disfigured
for life. Several stitches were required to
sew up the gash, which extended from her i

forehead along the bridge of her nose. I
Jmlges Are in Earnest.

When seen last night Judge Hinsdale
said: "There has been too much reckless
driving. The drivers of trucks and other
vehicles seem to thing that nedestrians and
wheelmen have no privileges which they
are bound to respect. There has been much
reckless driving In the city, and a- stop i

must be put to It. Drivers generally, it j
seems to me, think that they can do as 1

they please. These thoughts must be
checked." I
Judge Jerome said: "We had to give the ^

extreme penaiiy, us mt- ctiuciiuc bu«hvu

clearly that the accident was caused by <

gross negligence. The charge was assault
and not reckless driving. There have been
many such cases, and the quicker these ;
drivers can be brought to learn thai
pedestrians and wheelmen have some
rights which they are bound to respect the
safer and better it will be for the public."
Philadelphia, Pa., Aug. 6..P. S. Collins,

secretary treasurer of the Pennsylvania Dl- t
vision of the L. A. W.. and who is mentionedto succeed I. B. Potter as president '

of the League, said of the Healey ease tonight:"I should think the sentence ImposedIs entirely too light. If I had been
run Into I would want the man fined more

than .$50; that Isn't enough by any means."
Arthur H. Mneowen, publisher of American
Cycling, said: "Every magistrate and judge
in the country could follow that judge's
example with credit to himself and to his
constituents."
The opinion of George P. Gideon, former

chairman of the Pacing Board, was: "If
the act was deliberately done, the man

ought to be compelled to go to jail."
Thomas Hare, president of the Associated
Cyclists of Philadelphia, said: "I believe
the decision is a perfectly just one. The
fine does not appear to me to be a bit too
much."

BATES'S SEVEN WIVES.

One of Them Has a Divorce, but the
Others Are Filing Claims on Him

in His Cell at Chicago.
Chicago, Aug. 6..Another warrant chargingblgalny has been served on David EllsworthHates, in a cell at the police station.It was sworn out by James L. McCarthy,who said he was the father of

Mrs. Hates No. 8. The police say Bates
married at least seven women, all of whom
are living, and only one of them divorced.
The following women have so fur tiled with
the police their eluims to Bates as a husband:
Mr3. Bates, formerly Miss Julia McCar411~.1 4'V.I,iu<r« tliroo ri.nrs ncro:

recognized by the prisoner as his true w ife,
and dwelling at No. 840 West Sixty-first
street.
Mrs. Bates, formerly Miss Nettle Swan,

married February 25. 1897, In Chicago, and
residing at No. 040 Bishop street.
Mrs. Bntes. formerly Miss Nellie Howard,

of Kalamazoo, Mich., married In 1885, and
divorced two years later.
Mrs. Bates, formerly Miss Oda Calder-

wood, of (ialena, 111., who dwelt at No.
5401 Dearborn street, where she gave birth
to a baby. Her home is not known to the
police.
Mrs. Bntes, whose Identity Is a mystery,

but known to have dwelt at Forty-third
and Wallace streets, where a child was
born.
A Wisconsin sheriff believes that Bates

Is really Austin O. Crovln, who Is under
Indictment at Waunacn. Wis., for the abductionof pretty fifteen-year-old Olive Vosburgh.some months ago. Her photograph
was found in his coat. Tt Is suggested by
the police tlnu this girl may have been
the seventh wife.

BIKE HATERS IN A CAB.
One was a Young Woman, who Said

After Running Down Two Wheels,
"He Bowled Them Over."

Haif a dozen members of the St. George
Wheelmen were riding along Eighth avenuelast evening and slowed up at a "bad
spot" near Fifty-eighth street. Behind
them was hansome cab No. 1542, driven at

a furious rate, which did not slow up, and
as a result the cyclists had a hard time
getting out of harm's way. One of them,
Thomas Murray, of No. 3541 Third avenue,
was knocked to the street, and the cab
passing over his wheel wrecked it. Thomas
Roberts, of No. 300 West One Hundred and
Twentieth street, was also tumbled from
his bicycle.
Although the wheelmen shouted at the

driver, lie laughed as lie whipped tin his
horses, and drove rapidly into Central Park,
Three of the cyclists gave chase, and after
a spin of n mile came up with the cab.
They caught the bridle of the horse and
told the cabman he would bo held until a

policeman arrived. Then they took the
cab number.
In the vehicle was a man in evening

.li-naa nmi n rniintr woman. The latter
laughed heartily as the cab was stopped
and said: "Well, we bowled them over,
didn't we?"
The man in the eab was indignant. He

got out, and addressing the wheelmen, said:
"What do you mean by stopping a gentleman?Don't you know that we have the
right of way?"
The wheelmen did not know that, but

after a wait of fifteen minutes, and no policemanIn sight, the cabman was allowed
to go on.
Murray, however, will visit the Mayor's

office this morning to find out who owns the
cab. He will then sue the owner.

Siesta Not Badly Dninagerl.
Bar Harbor, Me., Aug. 0..Colonel Sinclair's

yacht Siesta, which ran on the rocks at GrindstoneLedge and filled, was raised to-day by the

tug Walter Itoss and towed to Sorrento. As the
weather conditions were very favorable, she waa

not much damaged.

.i 7<=
Startling Disclosures

About Honey Lenders.
One of the usurers, .,refusedto answer a question put by the committee.He was asked whether It was true

that on an advance of $800, which he had
made, and $205 of which had been repaid,
v>« cmxl fnr 84 *?AS Interest and bal-
ance. He refused to answer.

Thereupon he was summoned to the bar

0f for contempt of Its committee
and severely admonished by the Speaker.
He was cowed, and promised to answer

any questions that might be put.
In his evidence previous to the contempt.Usurer Kirkwood said that distressedwidows were his best customers.

Another witness admitted that he kept a

book containing a list of his patrons who
committed suicide. » *

TORROW'S

EDITH HOOPER
M'TJE SEEN.

superintendent of the Home
Sends Her Away

Secretly,
MEWS OF HER MOTHER.

Mot Permitted to Discuss a LetterSent to the Journal on

Her Behalf.

Up to last night Edith I.. Hooper, the
P"oung woman who was recently confined
in the Insane pavilion at Bellevue Hospital,and who attained considerable notorietyat the time by declaring herself to
pe Grace Stevenson, the missing daughter
pf a Boston millionaire, was an inmate of
the Home which is conducted under the
msplces or the ."sew lora uescue uuuu ;il

Xo. 127 West Fortieth street. Then she
svas sent out of town, so that It might be
said that she was not there, and thus'
avoid seeing a Journal reporter.
It took exactly six hours to decide finally

:hat she should see nobody, and during this

Miss Edith Hooper Sought by Hei
Mother.

time, after consultation with her and the
head matron and others In authority. Mr.
H. A, Gould, the superintendent, said she
had been sent away.
A letter was received by the Journal

yesterday from Mrs. M. D. Weston, of
Chicago, who claims to be Miss Hooper*
mother, asking the Journal to And lier
daughter, and to publish Miss Hooper's
story. In the hope that It might aid the
search The girl was discharged from
Bellevue as an "unfit" patient, the doctors
declaring after nine days of close oh- \
nervation that she was not Insane. They
told her so and informed her that she
was seeking notoriety.
She left the hospital. Nobody knew where

she went, perhaps nobody cared, and she
disappeared as completely as though the
earth had opened and swallowed her up.
With the mother's letter a Journal reporterstarted out to find her yesterday,

and after a long search Ideated her at "The
Home."
Yes, Miss Hooper was at home, said a

young woman who opened the door and
ushered the reporter into a cozy, prettily
furnished parlor.
Miss Smith, one of the matrons, was notified,nnd answered the request to see Miss

Hooper.
She asked the object of the reporter's

visit, and explained that Miss Hooper had
been ill.
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Edith tlint she should see nobody," said
Miss Smith, after receiving nil the desired
Information.
She had been told of the letter from

Edith's mother, of the woman's appeal to
fliul her daughter, and her desire to providefor her.
"Edith Is a very good girl and she has

secured a situation where she will go next
week, but, of course, if this lady Is her
mother it might be better for Edith to be
with her," said Miss Smith.
"I will ask her whether she will see you."

Miss Smith had hardly spoken the words
when she changed her mind. "I don't
really know whether it would be best for
her to see you. Suppose you come back tonightand ask Mr. Gould?"'
Miss Smith had already stated that Miss

Hooper had seen visitors since she left the
hospital, so the plea of illness was not
offered as an excuse for her refusal to let
the girl decide for herself whetuer sue
would receive the reporter and learn of
her alleged mother's wishes.
"Will you not let Miss Hooper decide for

herself?" Miss Smith was asked, but she
declined to take that responsibility, and
suggested that the reporter should telephoneMr. Gould.
Mr. Gould was told the object of the desiredInterview over the telephone, but

would not grant the desired permission. He
requested the reporter to confer with him
at Cadillac Hotel, Broadway and Fortythirdstreet, at 7:15 p. m.
Mr. Gould, when seen, refused at first to

consent. He explained that he did not
wish It known that Miss Hooper was at

the Home, because of the character of the
women who seek its shelter. He said h»
did not place much faith In the letter.
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